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LEINHEIM & re while at ev? ry turn a 
And MAR LB RO UG Es Praiſes number'd by each Bard, 
The Liſping Infants minc'd the Patriots Name, 

: Confeſs'd his Merits, and declar'd his Fame; 

'Y% Whilſt trembling Atlas in confuſion ſtood, 

Pronounc'd the Victor, and admir'd the God. 


But now my Muſe, expand thy grateful Wings | 
> Repeat the Hero, whom Europa Sings, 

1 How Gaul records this Criſis to her ſhame, NN 
As ccond HOCSTET, anda greater Theme,, 
XZ How the French Monarc his by Diſtraction toſt, | 
W 1 | His Armies Conquer'd, and his Countries loſt. 


= 0 CHURCHILL Sa amidſt the Croud, | 

=_m Profuſe of Life, and Prodigal of Blood; | 

1 | Sedate in Conduct, and by nothing far d, 

More than himſelf, and more than Man appear'd: 

See with what Rancour the Battalions Joyn, 
QWupſe a BLEINHETM, and deſpiſe the BO 
= Jought can their Warlike Sentiments Controul, 

Baut ViQory's impreſs'd on ev'ry Soul. 


=" Now fierce Bellona Raviges through all, 

1 And Death Deſtructive Whiſpers in each Ball; 
Whilſt Wavering Fortune Hovers in the Air, 
= Ces doubtful Proofs of the er War; 
1 | > 2 


(4 
A Trimmers Standard in her Hand ſhe bears, 

| Cheers up their Spirits, and excites their Fears; 

| And here inclines, and here again forbears. 

is | | be Threat'ning Goddeſs twice eſſay d to break 

| | | The Troops of AER and his Trophies check. 
; 

| 

| 


And he as oft repels her fievy Threats, 

Rally's ae and th' Aſſault Repeats. 5 
Thus when the of Nepriwe claſp'd the Ss: FI 7 
Struck to the Origin that gave him Bir th; 3 
He took a greater Vigour being foil'd, : i | 


6. And with new Life, and double force recoil'd. 
: 1 5 es 


5 And 7 ARL B ROUGH now, that like the Human n Souls s 
| | p Breaths through the Army, and enlivens all, ; 
Soon to the Wing diſpatch*d his quick ning Fo 

And rais'd the Genious that erewhile decay'd ; 

! 5 His daring Conduct doth their Actions firec˖, 
= His Preſence Comforts, and his Wards Inſpire, OT Ws 
N ” So when Arion Cruelly betray'd, 5 
j | : Tun'd his fad Notes, and his Diſaſters play” "a RR 
7 EY The helpful Dolphin the Muſician ,bore,,., Oo 
q | Heard his Complaints, and carry'd him to ſhore. „ : 


But ſee, my Muſe, the Danger of his Grace | 
And wild Amazement glaring in each ace; ot 
See, ina Moment's Space his Horſes fall, 
Cre it ſo near, but Bleſs the IFoaleleb Bal. [1 
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Fortune had long n her various Mind, 
Now ſeem'd ſevere, and now ſerenely kind; | 
And as the Goddeſs in her Char ot fat, ane TIS. VOLTS 42 
Thus to her ſelf ſhe told Anigmous Fate. 1 


| Soon as the Baſis of the World: was laid, | 
Mankind by me were in Obedꝰence ſway'd, 
Riches and Honours were at my Command, 15 5 
: fqueez'd the Globe in th? hollow of my Hand. & 
G ſtarv'd the Miſer, or improv'd the Land; EL ans 
Th greateſt Monarchs with Petitions ſtood, 
Fouthe for my Favours, and pronounc'd em God. 
I grap the vaſt Dominion of the Main, ER 
Cræſus an Iris make, or Julius mean: 
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Milions each Big unto my Gates reſort, | ths 27 
Flatter my Charms, and as a: Miſtreſs Court; 
By me Achilles gain'd Immortal Praiſe, _ 

And warbling Homer turn'd him in his Lays, 
Ammon, by me the diſtant Earth-ſurvey'd, 

And favage Nations, as he paſt, obey'd; 

None &er to ſolid Greatneſs cou'd pretend, 
Without my Signet as their ſureſt friend, __ 

Whether in Camps,. or Courts, or. at the Bar: 
Their Honour's owing to my ſtudious care: 

I let out Leaſes, and diſpoſe. of Fame; 

1 mark the limits of a glorious Name; 

Here ſet up one the other to dethrone, 
And there a third to pull the ſecond down. op 


Long hath fond Lewis in my Boſom far; ; 

Long hath he liv'd in ſplendour and in ſtate, _ 
I found him LITTLE, but I made him GREAT. 
LOR RAIN and BURGUNDY are forc'd to own 
Th Imperial Laurels that his Temples crown, 
The neighb'ring Princes at his thunder ſhook, 

And all Europa trembled at his look; 

Th' unerring Biſhop to his Will 9 „ 

| Spoke as he ſpoke, and own'd him more refind = 

Nature it ſelf concurr'd in his renown, x 
 Smild when he SmiPd, and Shiver'd at his Frown. 


And now the Phebus chat f brightly Wand, L* | 
Looks pale as Anger, or the ſilver Moon; 7 „ - 
And in the Clouds his Glories are retir d, e 
His Triumph's finiſh'd, and his Leafe, expif*d. 
Thus when Apollo darts his glitt“ ring Beams, 
Spangles the Shades, and ſports upon the Streams, 

Fleeces of Rain, and Sable Clouds of Wooll, | 
| Eclipſe the God, with exhalations full, 
Whilſt dark oblivion guards the wat'ry ſtore, 

And veils the luſtre that appear'd, before. py 


1 5 

But leaſt the World my Paſſions diſapprove, © 
Tax me with Blindneſs, or imprudent Love, | 
Henceforth my tender ſentiments ſhalt: Fown, . 
A better gn, and a greater on; ry 
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i 6) 
A Prince that either in the Camp or Court, 
O'eracts the Man, and Cuts Deſcription yg | 
CHURCHILL, the Darling of Mankind and me, 
Shall toy with Honours and with Riches pla, 
His generous Soul deſerves a vaſt Reward, 
Weigh but the Dangers that attend his Sword, 
Moodſtocl's too little, and a gift too mean, 
The fruitleſs Pleaſure is outweightd by Pain; 
But grateful Kingdoms ſhall-their preſents make 
And force rhe Favours that he hates to take. 
CHURCHILL, whoſe Virtues ſhall on record , 
And to the Nations yet unknown, 3 8 tt 
If he but beckens, my attendants run, if 8 e 
Let him but ſpeak, and his Commands are done: W 
So when old Chaos in diſorder laid, | 5 om 
And ſhapeleſs Nature jumbled i in his Bed, | | =_ 
Great J0 UE by his Almighty FIAT 3 . 
A new- born World, and all the Lumber — 


3 <8 
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The ſmiling Deity no ſooner ſpoke, : | 1 

And on the Duke beſtow'd a gracious look, : oh Ca a ” | 1 

When ominous Mars that in the Field appear'd, | . 

\ Mangled with Slaughrer, ald with Gore befineartl, 
T0 AS aver 8 1 did in haſte x retire, | 


7 


And nimbly interpos d berucen he Ya. 


| © Yet ſee the God relentleſs. rage 1 
And careful Bringfield welter on the ground; 
See how th Immortal Hero dy'd in State, | 
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See how the N Wes | and Swains the Victim W 
And Flora ſcatters ſweets upon his Urn. WE 


: hut now an Object makes mi Muſe reins BOLT HGO 1885 14 
3 ; He clumſie Pinions can no mote afpire, * „n e 207 Elo Þ 
= Feelly aſcend, and loſe their wanted fre. 
= What Fiend, Bavarian, did excite, thy Soul, i 
HH To thugbts ſo baſe, ſo ſavage, and D foul 7. 5 
1 . Brave 40 ER had no ſooner Quarter gave, 5 

4H _ — from Death, and ſnatch'd thee from the Grave,” 1 
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When ſee how Gratitude thy Brea forſakes, 


Abhor the blackneſs that the action ſpeaks, 
What thanks to fond humanity are ſhown, 
The Life's endanger'd' that preſery'd thy own: 
So when the Tartar triumph'd in the Play, 
And willing A/ did his Laws obey, _ 
He threw the Ottoman his conquer'd Crown, | 


As loth to wear, what juſtly was his own, | 


And Bajazet with Rage tranſported fwore, | 
That nought ſhou'd his ſerenity reſtore e, = 
The Monarch's Life a facrifice ſhowd prove, 
For loſs of Empire, and for 1 of Love. 


Whilſt theſe nt for attention call, 
The diſtant Wings on their opponents fall; 


And Victory appears amidſt the throng, 


She ſprinkles Bloodſhed as ſhe ſtrides along; 
The Father here, on heaps of laughter thrown, . 
Calls on his Conſort, and laments his Son; 


There, the ſad Lover mourns his hapl leſs ſtate, 


Breaths out Celinda's name, and yields to Fate, 


Whilſt generous Comrades, - -bound by fr iend{hip” 8 tye, 


Diſcharge together, and together dye. 


Claſp'd in each others Arms they waſt the Lake, | 


Nor in the Shades their Amity forſake. 


So when the Trojan Youths their Maſter ſought, 


With force united the Ratilians fought; 
And when Euryalus by NMiſus lay, 
This trod his ha and tollow'd him away. 


But juſt as Titan to the Ocean flies, 


And veils the gloomy Regions o the Skies, 
The Winged Gauls prepare their ſhameful flight, ax 


And bleſs the dull obſcurity o' Night; 
Nor are the cheerful Britains lazy grown, 


But Sail in haſte, and follow as they run; 
Theſe with ſuch Prudence their Battalions Lead, 
And thoſe puſh on with bravery and ſpeed, 


That had the Romans from Avernus role, . 
And ſeen the Chiefs purſuing of their Foes; 


They'd read an Hannibal in ey*ry mien, 


Or Swear their Julius was alive agen 80 


68). 


AS when the Tyger claims his lawleſs power, 


Roars thro? the Woods, and rends the Lybiar Shore, 


The trembling Folds his monſtrous Image draw, 
And form idea's that they never ſaw, 
Each whiſtling Leaf increaſes their deſpair, 


And boding Screechomls flutter in the Air; 


So as the Celtaus fly, they ſcarcely . 
But think each noiſe the Meſſenger of Death : 


And MARLB' R O's ſhadow is gigantic grown, 


They fear Ten Thouſand, if _ ſee but One. 


Now buſie Fame that in the Field abode, | 
Faſt as the Wind, or ſwift as Light? ning rode, 
And brought the News to Paris, and the Court, 
Where Luxury and Eaſe in Raptures Sport; 


Where Chamillard the Meſſenger way-laid, 


And the light Goſſip in his Cloſet ſtaid; 
He clip'd her Wings, and gagg'd her prat'ling Throat 
And all endeavours to confine her ſought; 


But ſhe diſdaining the deteſted Gal. PEE Sn 


Shrunk in a Shade, and thro' a creviſe SE” 88 
And as the Ladies in their Chambers fat, 1 | | 


Sipping cold Tea, and junkerring with chat, 
With ſecrecy ſhe breath'd the hapleſs 1 


And they ne'er 1 8 a e to N 


Alaſs! My Muſe, 3 Confletnation runs 
Throughout the Country, how Latetia ours! 
Each anxious Brow confeſſes the Defeat, 

And Weeping N#obe complains of Fate; 

The Courtalternately themſelves colt 

And every Stateſman hath Relations loſt. 

The Fainting Tyrant tumbled from his Throne, 
His haſty Vitals with convulſions Groan; 

But fond Mantennon did his Life reſtore, 

S ſoft is Venus, and fo great her Power; 
Aid as her quickning Charms from Death recall | 


| Thiſe Mournful accents trom the arch mM 


Hal I dy'd long ago, I'd dy'd in State, 
And fiture Chronicles had StyPd me GREAT. 


_ Young d4nmon happily receiv'd his Doom, - 1 27 


And left the World when Honour was in Bloom, | 


He 


— 4 


3 8 8 2 ae ee = 4 3 Ys 2 8 0 TEE . _ 4 * 
n ? 8 . r E r 3 yes — I . wo ö . D * — PW (c c ß (c e 
e r oe i IS r Wen HE be i SY CO SEE ant tg TV/ = AND 8 ace BEE a hn * OS 2 „ TS ISA hat I? 
2 8 A * "ay PTS 2 . ul YEE fe IN «0 rt EINEM RE 8 DE RSS. ON N Ss eeSEIAS 7 ARTS . ED W 8 
F F 6 > 2 => 5 


1 
1 


R rr. 3 > E 4 a ” " 7 3 
. DS . E SS. 2 S . r n 8 rr . 8 0 ACC NIELSEN + 4 r 92 a We Ro 0 <q SS os. 
r FT n Oo IIS cans 9 e 3 r „ cc 2722 ES 
* , CO OC ISI En A EG Ys Ons I ne net, © Fen WP a ESL K 770 ͤ K r 2 r rer Dt, 3 
a 7 8 r N = 5 r 3 N „ N48 8 JJ. a 4 ERS 22 OR 
5 n Ka FE 8 * 9 + Wy r 


x 
I 
#1 
N 
3 
x 
#1 
* 
705 1 
« 
£29.45 * 
* * 
5 
* 
24 
2 a . 
£41 
22 
* 
7 
95 
Ts 
* 
. 
9 
2 
a, 52 
Ak 
+ 
ba 
ER 
1 
i 
ST 
386 
"a 
yt 
93 
3 
2 
7 
24 
15 
Pg 
B28. 
£5» 
IF. 
3.2 
5 
3 
i 
* 
1 
34 
5 
* 
2 
J 


(9)- 


He dyd, when Praiſe in its Meridian ſhone, 
Lielded to Pluto, and reſign'd his Crown. 


But I remiain, alas: remain too late; | 
Out-live my Glories, and Survive my Fate. 
Curſt be the Hour that CHURCHILL faw the Light, 
And Curſt the Place that Nominates the Fight. 
Enough of HOC STE I already knew, 
But old Diſtempers now return ane w, 
And Strange Misfortunes interrupt my Reign, 


: 5 Plague me afreſh, and wanne my Pain. 


Had I but Conquer'd as 1 firſt begun, 1. 5 3 
My boundleſs Empire had the World o errun; 5 


Each humbled Prince had fell beneath my Feet, 
And Savage Raſſia wou'd it's Maſter greet; 

The Northern Hereſy had felt my Stroak, . 
The Generous Romans their REST GRER ſpoke, 


And Britain Curs'd the 'Ee oubles of her Yoke. 


When NASSAU Travelld to the Shades below, 
I Scar'd the World, and Threat? ned what LED do; 
I Fames the Third did openly Proclaim, | 


- And made fair Albion eccho to his Name. 


I raſhly promis'd him the Britiſh Throne 


To execure my will, and not his own, 


To pay my Charges, and your Crimes attone. 5 


But all in vain my expectation's croſt, 


My Meaſures broken, and my Schemes a are loſt; 

And after Ages ſhall in Volumes tell, 

That mighty Lewis by a Woman fell: | 

ANN A the GREAT, the GLORIOUS, and the WISE, 
Baffles my Projects, and my Arms Defies; 

Tis She that thruſts me on Deſtructions brink, 

Builds on my Shame, and riſes, as I fink; _- 


In vain SEMIRAMIS with Her compares, | 


Or Fam'd ELIZA in Iberian War S | 
Her Models ſecret, and Her Counſel's grave, 
She raiſes Merit, and pre efers the Brave. . 


O RMOND the Glory of the Sword and Gown, . 


©" be 


Defends the Muſes, and Hibernis s Throne. 
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Whilſt PEMBROKE rules the venerable _ 
And harmony perſuades in every Word. | 
GODOLPHIN here his Wiſe aſſiſtance eg 
The Faithfull'ſt Stateſman, and the beſt o I 
No ſelf deſigns with Artifices joywd, 
Poſſeſs his thoughts, or harbour in his mind: 
When dubious Clouds ſome threat'ning Storms prog, 
And Factious Tempeſts in Seditions rage, 
He like an Atlas bears the tottering State, 
Nor Shrinks beneath the preſſure of its weight, 
Like a ſafe Pilot Steers her thro? the Seas, 
And calm Nepturus his Commands obeys. 
Great HA R LET next, among the Britains heard, 


And Forreign Nations liſten to the Bard : f : 
Learning and Loyalty his cares divide, . 
Virtue his Rule, and Reaſon i —_—— 

To him the publick as their Patriot bo” : 
And all Parnaſſus their Mecenas how. 
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I us d to ſearch the intentions of my Foe, 
And what my Arms cou 'd not, my Gold cou'd do. 
But MARLB* RO” now the Netherlands ſecures, | 
And all the hardſhip of the fields endures, 
Whilſt MOR D ANT doth the Auſtrian Rights waere | 
Y 1 And BARCELONA is oppreſt no more. 5 hs 
b . ou Neptune to LEAK, reſigns his Azare Crown, 1 
” | And all the Nazads their ſubjection own. * 
* | 5 Such Deathleſs Laurels for EVG ENIO grow, 
1 5 That was the Mantuan Bard remaining now, 
= - | | In tuneful melody he'd Sing the War, 
| And tho? an Enemy, his Deeds declare. 
In Monuments of Verſe the Hero own; 
And that AUG UST'VS but the ſecond ſhone. 5 
No strength of Arms their Valour can oppoſe, 
| \No Godlike Prudencecan withſtand ſuch Foes ; 
vain the Wealth of diſtant India brings, . 
ut to their Feet, or Palſie to their Limb. 


t why ſhou d Itheſe ſmall diſtaſters mourn, 5 
iſe the Villains that Iought to corn 


To whom the MARSHAL = 


(1) 
Still my Superiour Soul perſiſts to ſoar, 
' Defies the reach of Chance, or Fortune's Pow r, 
And tho? this Corps a Sacrifice ſhou'd fall, 
Td ſpurn their Triumphs, and diſdain em all; 
My Deeds in ſpite of ANN ſhall be enroll'd, 
III Storm the Skys, and trouble all the World: 
Thus he. | 
'Then ſought a reſpite from he Ladies e 


Pamper'd in Lyon and folded i in their Arms. | 


TALLAR D mean whiile at Nottingham ſecure; 0 
Evades the noiſe, and burden of the War; N 
No anxious Cares diſturb him of His reſt, 
Nor Tumults Storm the Chambers of his Breaft ; „ 
But's gracious Limbs expanded at tlieir eaſe, | 


Diſſolve in ſloth, and Humber as they pleaſe. 


Soon as the fatal N ight had clos'd his eyes, 


The lazy Vapours from their Beds ariſe, 


Wild Phantomes croud the palace of his nit, 
And th' image of his Son augments his pain. 


No ho ones his mien affords, nojoys „ e 
But pale qiſorder ſhivers in his Face : © *. 


His Soul burſts out in Groans, his Eyes i in Tos 
And drooping ſadneſs in his Rregif appears. 


. 
4 
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Tell me, my Son, whence the Afraid: flo wa, 


3 214 


That wounds thy Heart, and hinders thy repoſe ? 


Laden with Honour, and the 2 o War; 


Doth my Condition thy Affection move? 
Doſt weep for that Captivity I lye? 
Or has the King proclaim'd his partial hate, 
Stab'd my Deſigns, and ſeix d on my Eftare? 


Such accidents, quoth he, have France befel, 


That you can hardly gueſs, or I can tell ; 
By Richleu's Politicks we ſtand in van 


Or build our Projects on a Mazarize, 


Proud MARLE RO oer the World extends his Arms, 
And *irights Lutetia with his loud Alarms; os 


Methinks I ſpy the Hero from afar, 
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By "Fry I ſtand a Captive, 45 you ſee 


By him, the Fates my ruin do decree, 


And all our Towns lye proſtrate at his Feet, - 

Open their Gates, and his protection meet, 

Let Romans hoaſt of Columns and of Wars, | 

He in a DAY out-runs eight Hundred Years. | 

No more ſuperiour Numbers can prevail, 

Our Courage {lackens, and our Actions fail, 

And BLEINHE TI's fate the Britiſh Soldier warms, | 

The Slaughter pleaſes, and. the Landſcape Charms; of 

Ten Thouſand Nobles to the Gods retreat, N = bt 

While Maximilian Graces the Defeat ; 

And had Illuſtrious Wood puſh'd fa 9 22 on, | 

Or reach d em with the Sword, they chanc'd to ſhun, 

wa ſecond GENERAL. i in Chains wou'd rave, 
And poor BAY AR] 4 wou'd be more a Slave. 


Ta! 


Such Havock inour Troops has never been, | 
 POICTIERS and CRESST now return agen; 
Hence VILLEROT his infamy derives, 1 
And AGINCOVRT 1 in | RAMELLIES revives, 


— oak. . Og, 3 


In vain GREAT BUURBON doth for aid implong 
Or count the Beads he never told before; . 5 1102 
In vain his Magazines are richly ftor'd, D 55 
Or Stratagems protect their thoughtful Lord; 

In fam'd BRITANNI 4's Courts there nA was ſeen, | 
A GENERALf Brave, o Great a QUEEN. 


He faid ; and fumes the Marſhat's Brain fo rake, 
His out-guards open, and his Senſes wake. 


9 


